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	Part of Something Bigger

**Hey guys this is going to be my first ongoing Flash series that shows after the events of Season 2, where Barry begins to encounter other heroes and slowly becomes the heroic scarlet speedster people that the future imagines him to be.**

* * *

><p>It was a usual night in Central City, the average traffic moving in a constant flow, the city's automatic yet peaceful flow left undisturbed by the usual and predicted arrival of a sudden meta-human or gang of criminals. Fortunately for the innocent bystanders of the land The Flash had sworn to protect, the man who saved Central City was darting through the streets in a spur of lightening and a stretched red streak.<p>

The threat as usual was Captain Cold and Heatwave, making it a very irritating third time this week that Barry had to deal with the criminals, having ruined what was assumed to be one of Snart's perfectly crafted heists as they found that thanks to Barry's meddling that their vehicle lacked all four of its wheels. As a result, the base of the old black van slowly grinded against the hard tarmac of the road beneath and it abruptly came to a halt, the sudden stop rattled the balance of all inside the interior.

"This is the third time this week guys." He called from outside of the downed vehicle. "Just give it being a criminal a break."

The two villains of course exited out of the back of their getaway vehicle, loud clicks and hums signalling their suddenly upholstered guns were active as Cold eagerly leaned forward, blasting a white beam at the Scarlet Speedster who stood impatiently waiting, as if he had just had his date stand him up, waiting for them with his slim arms casually crossed over one another, a look of clear disappointment and annoyance plastered across his face.

In a swift few seconds Barry had managed to easily put himself to the left, the blast now shooting through thin air and making the criminal mastermind's aim seem rather rusty, however his reaction time was not as he quickly had to dodge several other blasts all while being preoccupied with a particular female voice in his ear.

"Barry, your glucose levels are somewhat lower than usual, have you been eating enough?" The voice of the scarlet speedster's self-appointed 'person physician', Caitlin Snow rung clearly through his headset.

"I'm fine Caitlin." He assured her, brushing off the concerned doctor's worries with surprising ease, he knew how much she cared for him and how he didn't want to let her down by getting himself seriously injured and having to be belittled and patched up by her for not looking out for himself and being so heroically selfless.

"Barry." Her stern tone could easily be heard in the high quality speaker that was built in to the side of his mask, he knew she meant well but her tone made her sound a bit too overprotective, yeah overprotective of the guy with super speed.

"Well I'm still going to run some tests on you." She added after a brief moment of silence had left the conversation rather quiet as frequent sounds of blazing hot flames erupting from a particular heat gun and the zap of an all too familiar cold gun.

Barry was confident, he could see his advantages and his opening as they opened themselves up to him curtsey of the slowed down perception of time he was gifted with.

He ran at Heatwave in a blur, a balled red fist outstretched as it collided with his chest, knocking the largely built brute back, the criminal crashing back against the black van's door, a satisfying dent being left in it as well as he slid down the side of the sleek metal.

Barry watched this unfold, grinning to himself but was so preoccupied he failed to see and hear the zapping sound of Snart's cold gun charging up.

ZAP

The sound rung in his ears as an immense pain shot through his left leg, he quickly looked down. His lower leg had been encased a cocoon of burning hot ice, the speedster instantly clenching his teeth shut as he let out a loud and clearly agitated grunt from escape from his mouth.

"For the fastest man alive you sure do have some poor reflexes." Snart laughed dryly as he approached the crippled man now.

"BARRY!" A concerned yet annoyingly loud voice called into his ear piece, it was Caitlin again who had clearly seen his dropped vitals from her monitor in the safety of Star Labs and no doubt heard his pain through his radio. "Your vitals are dropping, the computers detecting your suit's been compromised." She informed him in her worried tone.

"_I can see that Caitlin."_ Is what Barry would have sarcastically replied with had he not been preoccupied with trying to thaw his leg out, he quickly began to try and vibrated his body, however he was too slow to gain enough internal speed to properly phrase the next blast of ice cold that was about to him his chest, he hissed out in agony, thick ice forming over the iconic lightning bolt that was strapped to his suit.

"Cait-" Barry weakly muttered, finding his breathing restricted by the thick ice as his body slowly shook with the feeling of frostbite on his body as he could his breath now as it was visible and thick in the air.

"Barry!" Her voice called, drowning the wounded man with concern and all too real déjà vu as he knew that no doubt she was having a problem with situation now.

Barry began coughing heavily, gasping for the lightest breath as his vision started to go blurry now as he saw the hooded figure that was Captain Cold continue to advance on him, the sound of his gun charging up again could heard but it sounded much more echoic and distant as he now could just make out a blurry blue shaped figure in front of him.

Captain Cold grinned down at the fallen hero, quickly bringing up his cold gun to aim at his vulnerable head.

"It was nice knowing you Barry." He mockingly pronounced as his finger aimed to slam down on the trigger but the swift sound of something soaring through the air momentarily distracted him as his sapphire eyes tracked the black projectile's path. The sharp object finally came to a halt as it embedded itself into the side of his gun.

"Barry, I'm going to try and use the heater Cisco installed in your suit to try and melt the ice, stay with me." The disembodied voice of Caitlin echoed in his ear now, right now she was the only thing that kept him focused and attached to the painful real world around him, but that was before another unearthly loud noise shook him awake a bit more.

BLAMP

The charged up cold gun's release was ended by the projectile as the gun exploded in Snart's tight grip, making the villain collapse backwards on the floor in pain as he clutched a clearly frostbite affected hand which he clutched close to his villainous chest.

That's when Barry saw him, a dark figure that was just a mere blur which reached down to him as his vision finally faltered, now as he felt unconsciousness swarm over him.

"Barry?!" The broken and distraught voice of one of his best friends calling out to him in the ensuing darkness that had now consumed him as this mysterious figured reached down, it's intentions, good or bad, were unknown.

* * *

><p>3 Hours at Star Labs<p>

Barry slowly woke up, his lean frame fragilely moved upwards so he could see what had happened to him, finding thick layers of bandages coating the majority of his upper chest and a IV drip attached to his forearm.

"Caitlin..." He called out weakly, he had to mentally kick himself for nearly yelling for Cisco or Harry as both were out and during something else while Caitlin had been the only one to really stay put at Star Labs and look after him, however this sudden growth of responsibility had significantly wore her down as she had to both monitor his action in the field but also attend to other business with the lab and to top it off had to look after Barry like how he was now.

The woman in question walked in now, upon hearing him repeat her name she quickly increased her pace. Her dark brown locks swaying and slightly dishevelled as she ran in, her dark brown eyes scanning over his tired face now.

"It's okay Barry." She addressed his calling now as she crouched down beside his bed, checking the injured man over. "I'm here." She assured now, a small reassuring smile gracing her rosy lips that lacked any make up today as she had to rush in earlier to help with Barry. Not that Barry noticed since he was in a daze, his unfocused emerald eyes looking at the doctor in front of him now.

"W-Water." His dry throat literally choking any chance of a sentence out him, luckily she knew he would and handed him a nearby bottle from the table which he eagerly accepted before gulping its contents down heavily.

"You had me worried there for a second, I thought you passed out straight after you got shot because you wouldn't have managed to get treated in time." She smiled softly at his damaged state. "Luckily you got to the front door before you got knocked out."

"Um Caitlin I was-" He groaned slightly at the headache he was suffering from. "I'm pretty sure I went unconscious after something exploded.." Barry tried to explained but was now just as bewildered as Caitlin was at this revelation.

"You mean when Captain Col- Snart's gun exploded?" She asked, pouting slightly at finding herself adopting Cisco's profound use of nicknames for their enemies.

"Y-Yeah, look it doesn't make much sense but before I passed out there was someone dressed in black.." He added.

Caitlin turned away now, reaching for something on the table now, turning around showing a familiar black object in a CCPD's evidence bag. "Do you think this would this belong to your mysterious helper then?" She asked curiously.

"Wait is that thing shaped like a bat?" Barry raised a eyebrow as she looked through the thin bagging that contained what appeared to be a Batarang.

* * *

><p><strong>So yeah, this my newest and first Flash story, I have been inactive in the story department for roughly two years so I figured I should get back into it with my favourite TV show as of now.<strong>

**Hope you guys enjoy :D**

**-ROB**


End file.
